o p—

1

I e 1 .

"R
h I Rax
.A. . ..-.h....k

Stationery

OF ALL
KINDS

¢an be had at the ofee of the

Mauli
News

PUDLISHED WEEKLY

Foreign =
Island News

We also have o complete nnd -
to-date line of Job Type and are pre-
JIIH'L".] 1o do

FINE
ARTISTIC

JOB WORK

 Bill Heads
Statements
Eavelopes
'1 Programmes
. Invitations
; Cards
Circulars
Posters
Etc., Etc.

All work executed n a

NBAT ane___

SATISFACTORY
MANNER &» » «x

When in need of Printing
of any kind

GIVE US A CALL
THE

Maui News

My Son

(Coneluded)
VIL

The days paesed, the wieks ard
he months,

The grross menpee which T had once
i pleasantry made 1o my Beingeline
wins beeoming realized, and slecady
tappeared that it would be #Xeodded
St ihe reality. My Wile, consoled as
et &l vonld be by thedr :ss-maker,
vis rosigned.

1 begun to hope that my ¢hild would
we i boy, for he would be o colossus,

Naoturally, T said wothing to my
Svangeline, bt § with
ome apprehonsiond thel dbninitive
Tretsses which she was so happy in

regarded

anking, for they appeared to me
witirely too small; however T kept
ny reflections to myself,

Opeday seeretly took one of these
little dresses, ond T went to try iton
one of the plaster babies, the one who
lnughed. The thing was not so exsily
weor,plished. but 1finally sueceeded.

My little statue made o comical
fi rure, so accoutred, and 1 did nct
wish to deprive my wife of the sing ular
spectacle.  She came and luughed,
and then T made the remark, without
appearing to insist particularly, that
the dress appeard tome o frifle tight,
— PFor the statue — said Evange-
line: — but for him it would be too
large, 1 have made his dvesses larger
than the pattern,

— He will be large — obgerved 1
pleasantly,

— He will be as he should be — ree
plie 1 my wife resignedly,

Our son was sleeady living befo:e
he was born: he consoled us; he -
proved us; he educated our minds
ual our hearts,

It was through him that my wife
apprehended, though the conratry
may appear true, how cold and do-
sdate o house s where there is no
fire in the stove. wheve there is no
duily sacrifice of bread and wine for
breakfast, for dinner, and, please
G, for supper.

And he it woas who taught me to
renovate my scientific baggage. with-
out despaiving of the client who never
came,

He was wise, pradent. shrewd.
indulgent ond severe; he found all
the roads which led to our hearts; he
lent an oceult meaning to éverything;
he refined us so that we conld know
and comprehend him; he rendered us
attentive to the life which
around us; he gave us pity, patience
aund resignation; when the moment

moved

arvived. he infused us with  eomrage,
He rendered
me both humble and proud, as o man
saould be who thinks and feels,  We

talked about him; we obliged ourselves

to represent him as a living ﬁ])irit ot

strength and audacity.

different ages, so as to be able to
divine on the spur of the moment lis
fature needs; he opened for us o
thousand hidden caskets which held
in them the little verities,
som was truly living before he was
norp; andnever had friend or relutive
penetrated so deeply uto our hearts
or meinds as hiud this unborn infant,
Wo calmly waited, but with the
impaticnce of those who wait for an
old friend long sinee dead. to whom it
has been given to return to the world,
The only one who did not know how
to wait with

Yes, our

tranquility was my

futher-in-law,

I the first duys of Januory, he fell
He
should arrvive to day, or at least to-

upon us unexpectedly: saving:—

morrow, because there is no thne to
lo=¢.— He spoke of his grandson who,
obediently, on the worrow, warned
my poor Evangeline of his ariva),
There was o disordered silence i
the lhouse, Evuangeling commenced
by weeping because she was afraid,
then she mastered herself and 1 saw
her, all terrified, go snd come about
the house like a heroine,

I had more than half lost my head,

and my father-in-law had lost his en-

“oomy WA Ting the swaddling clothes,
the little gowng, the little caps, with
out doing anything at all, and be-
lieving in good faith that he was ren:
dertig us powerful nid, Then come
the nueser thll Gane a lady freiend,
pressed into service; then came the
‘ogtor, who wonld remain with us in
he puslor,

It scemed to e, after all this camd
and went, that o profeund aflence fel
aiall our little rooms; 1 waos s i 1
ad Jost my memory; my father-in-
law continuully came and planted him-
self in front of me, gozing into m)
wes and not saying o word; while us
for me, I never took my frightencd
oves from the face of the doctor who,
tranquil and indifferent, read a book
which e had found on o Tittle table.

Buat when, through the hall open
loor there came 1o us i beart rending
roan, 1 beeame so pale and my
ather-indaw beenme so rod that the
doctor arose, touched the pulses of
Both of us without having the air of
having done so, and begged us to go
out to walk for a quarter of an hour,

- What con you do here?

It seemed that wecounld do muely,
hut in reality we could do nothing:
and the doctor explained more clearly
his thoughts by saying that if by
chance  his aid should become neces-
0y, we would prove ourselves a
serious cmbgrpssment to him,

Buat it will not
— demanded T,

be necossary?
It will possibly not be necessary;
but Hsten to me, go out for o walk.
We woent, like two scholars who had
eltstized the

Om reaching the stroet, we instinet

Lem by master.
vely stopped. both my father-in-law
and myself. to listen if we could hear
wnother of those grosns which had
g0 touehed our hearts. If we hind
heard one, wo cestainly would  have
wone back. Bt we heard  nothing;
we walked away.

My father-in-law. placing his rigit
arm through mine and feeling  my
heart fiereely beating. tried to console
me in his manner,

— This will be a boy— said he 1o me.

I made no reply; 1 hastened my

steps toward the ramparts.
The country was desolate, the
horse-chestnut despolled of its leavis
and covered with snow, the sand of
the paths haed with e,

1 saw nolonger the heputifol fruits,
the bitter

crentures

nor the travelling ants;
held  all

housed, only some funished sparvows

eold weather
flew hore and there,

At a remembered turn, 1 recog-
nized the acacia which had held me,
and I gluneed among the dospoiled
hranches, m-e‘.chl;,; the nest — it haod
disappenred; certainly, instead of
warming o little winged family, it had
made sport for a gamin,

With what different feelings 1 saw
all these things! My Evangeline suf-
fered cruclly, and T could neavly have
renpunced o happiness which woulil
suffering. My
father-in-law, alter having encourage
me ton times by saying: — This will
be w boy — found, inhis turn, o

cost her so much

moment of discouragement, and said
tome us il speaking to himsell:—Sup.
pose it should not be o boy!

But T smiled, thinking thit, luekily,
if this should not bea boy, it would
be o girl,

All it onee the mpatient grand-
futher shrugged his shoulders and
siid Lo me with an pssured air;

— Come, by this time it is born.

And 1 felt o sweet thrill run through
all'my body.

We walked with scoclerated steps,
as I we wore really waited for,

On entering the door of the house.
we looked at each other; no one was
there to tellus the result: the porter,
abanted tohis occupations in another

disturbd

room, huardly himsell to

slanee b us,
It seemed to me that he

have known wll about it,

should

in plave

N A b

il

af that, be knew nothing at'all, the
wretch! )
And then ] saw them come out

I &

- T
Arely: hie wont toand f8 Whout  the

from the night where they weie
hidden, the thousand eruel but im-
potent sdversaries of uman happi-
ness; — torrors, susploions, herrible
moenpees of ﬂ:ﬂ‘i“'ul‘hl'-.-

I started to run; T mounted the
stairs precipitately: but all ot once
1 returned punting and threw myself
of futher-in-law,
I hod heard the cry whiehis avote

in the arms my

from paradise, the Titte \'tyt_u‘ which
wnnde, e dfdcmur Of confplaing
wlhich is o caress.

AW THE FURNACE.

Hat the Rexali of the Inspection Wes
Very Unantinfnctory,

The host looked at lfs guest.

wgme down In the basement” he
gald, with a slight wink. “I want to
ghow you my furndce.”

The hostess glanced up, with o queer
ttle smile.

CAfr. Btivagson 1s guite daft about
Wis fornace, Mr. Jollyboy,” she said
“Uve o doubt he'll have you down
there every time he opens a damper.”

The host tuened away and choked
allghtly, and then they stepped down
the stalrs together.

Mr. Stlverson weni stralght to the
furnace room and, reaching above the
bricked in heater, pulled down a squat
black hottle and o small glass, e fiil-
wd the latter,

“Here's to the furnace,” he sald,
with n hionrge chuckle, as he passed
the glass to his guest. “Have to be a
little eaveful, yon know, on account of
thie old lady. Best woman in the world,
of course, but prejudiced.  How's
that?’ The guest gulped and took
down the eontents of the ginss. “Now,
what wouldl you eall that?"'

“Well,” replied the visitor, with g
horrible geimnaee, “to be frank with
you, T would call it o mighty good sam-
ple of spolled cider vinegar”

“Eh! What ™ And the host hastily
poured ont a glass and took a mouth-
rful. “Wow-w-w! So it is. Hang it all,
the ol lady has discovered the hiding
place! Wonder what In thunder she
dildd with the real stoff? Jeavens!
Whint a contomptible trick! Let's go
up stoivs Awd they went.

“How did Mr. Jollyboy like the fur
nnee s loguired the lostess as she
looked up, with a pleagant smile,

The scidulated guest did his best to
eall up a smile in return.

“I's o splendid furnishi—T should say
furnnee,” he remarked. “I don't think
I ever saw one with better appoint-
ments outside dmd Inside.”

“Aud on top, tob?" gueried the host
ess yweetly, Then she pointed to the
opoen rogister at her feet. 1

“It's quite wonderful,” she added,
“Lhow di=tinetly the sound of voices In
the furnnee room  below cowmes up
through the register. 1 could hear ey-
ery word yon sald!”

Then she lnughed softly.

But the men made no comment.—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

His Liteérary Routlne,
*An author filled out as follows &
question blank from one of the literary
veview syndicates recently:

“Do you burn the midnlght oll?*

*Yps—when the gas bill's due

What time do you rige?"

“Whencver the bill collector knocks.™

“What is your dally cxerclse?”’

“Climbing trees to avold the batlie™

“Wlien do you dine¥”*

“Whenever 1 ean,”

“What is your chief study #*

“How to pay the rent, appense the
puteher, comfort the baker, sllence the
groveryinn and settle the gas LEN"—
Aflanta Constitution.

An Inimienl Romor,

“DIA you say that 1 seattered money
right and left in my campalgns?"’ ask-
ed Benator Sorghunm.

“No, sl

"Well, somebody sald it, and It was
n mighty wean trick. The first thing
1 know they'll have the people who
wire going to vote for me anyhow
thinking it's a sheer waste off woney
1o go up to the polls and east an hon-
est ballot”—Washington Star,

And He Looked It.

Auntie—=What!
gay all those boys are walting to take
Foul to school ?

Elsie—0Oh, no!
go to our school.—New York Jourual,

You don't mean to
Oue of them don't

A HBargain Offered.

Editor—=Well, young woman, If the
story sults me, [ will pay you $15 for
ft.

Young Lady Author (persuasively)—
Oh, come, now. Buy It without read-
Ing it, and 'l let you bave it for §10.—
Brooklyn Life.

Tolite,

Head Walter—BLall T send a walter
to wait ou you, sir?

Guest (who has been waiting in vala
for 30 mioutes)—=1 nm compelled to re-
quest  this  extreme  privilege even
though 1 know It disturbs your system,
~Life,

Newdless Adjectives, >
Little Willle—=8ay, pa, wlat's a re-
dundaney of expression? :
Pa—Using more words than are
pecessary to express one's meanlog,
such as “weadthy leeman” “wealthy
Plumber” ﬂlm-ﬁhlw News,
; \

= A T | SN AN NP TS o

“ BPELLING REFORM: ‘l
A faherman sat on the quay, I -‘:4 -
Partaking of aflernoon tuagr, S

When a lady carse by &

Who winked with one y ¥
And whinpered, “No sugar for muay. -

A mnn was committed to ganl,

Por wtealing a tenpenty naol,
%nujw*nm_ CTEEATN
And gave him otie gt - 1 |

Without any option of baol,

A grand old bootmaker of Fawarden .

U:;‘w spend the whole day in his ganurden,
When his friends pakt bim why, e
e Tookt up at the shy, B \

Bt ouly replied, “Beg ypur pawardon.

b,« 1ll|tl Natlaniel ¥dennee
ved wWhilre ke !-iud zni bromi bbiernes
Whiin fnvited th e¥ A
But & morsel of mes
Iie answered, “Just think what it nukq-_!l_"

A thoughttal young botehor named Mowll

Had & tender and srnpitive sowll "
When he slaughtered a sheep,
He always would weep

And pay for & funeral towdl.

A naflor who sported & Giisd
Was civil to all that he knueos,
It he estne under fire,
Ve ueed to retire
And eay, with & how, “After yueon” . ..o

]

The dewager Tke of Muecleugh SR

Was tumous for Trish steugh. dity e
Whon anked, ‘1o you use p !

Aty ondpn in stuse
He cautiously snfwered, A fengh'

A groom of the rayal demesne a-
Wias the fluest old man ever besne, { 2l
Pyt be kept out of sight T
In & Jditch day and night |
For toar of annoying the queshe, LA

The amishle Commedeors Halgh e
Set sail down the ohannel one dalgh ¢
Whon maked, “Do you know
Which direction to go?t'
He wnswered, "1'm fecling iy wilgh'*

-

One autumn the Marquia of Steynos
Shot a partridge with infinite peynes
Then he erbed: “T'm afruid
1 the hnvoe 1've maid!
Ace—unly one feather remepnes!'
—Wesiminster Garatte.

Tolnted,
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He—Awful Int of suobs up the river
this senson; mueh better a2t I3t years,
' told,

She—Yes, You weren't up last year,
were you?=I'un.

The Sentiment of the Song,

“These sougs of the soa are very
impressive,” she exclalmed when the
full chested baritone had ceased war-
bling.

*Yes," answered the young man whe
lncks poetry, “Lut they're misleading.
You get an ldea that after n man has
been in the navy awhile he gees around
ginging about his bome on the rolling
deep when everybody knows that I€ he
1% lucky his home will be right here in
Washington,”—\Washington Star.

Feminine Stroategy.

Bhe—Tell me, Manz woulid you rath
er pny the buteher's bill or pay for my
new hat?

He—The buteher's bill

She—=Well; hero it 18

He—What! Forty marks? Let moe
hiive the ltems. :

She—For meat 2 marks, for my new
biat the 38 marks that the batcher lent
e, making just 40 marks!--Fliegende
Blatter,

Salnd,

AMrs. Youngwife—I want to get some
salnd.

Denler—Yes,
heads?

Mrg, Youngwife—Oh, gopdness! 1
thought you took the headsia? 1 Just
want plain chicken saladi-=~Cotholie
Btoodard and Times,

ma'nm.  How muny

Held Up on the Traln,

Passenger—Give we three of those
bannuas.  1ow muach?

Train Boy—EFifieen cents,

Passenger (handing over the money)
-You gre pot as spectacular as the
James boys used to be, young fellow,
but you do It more thoroughly.—Cll-
eago Tribune.

Boston Clubmen,

Fogg—The boys at the club are rath-
er severe on Morton. ‘Lhey say be Las
wore money than brains.

Base—1 should enll that a compli-
ment from thelr polnt of view., They
could possibly have no use for o man
with brulns.—Boston Transeript.

Overbheard In th: Park.
First Nurse Girl-So you've got a
wew place?
Becond Nurse Glrl--Yes.
*Do you like It
“Like 1t? Why. It Is vight o froot of
s polive station"—Tonwmany Thnes,

A Tip For Dewey,
Bilkins—What Is the matter with
that dog of yours? [He looks poor,
Gliklns—Indigestion, 1 eall  him
Dowey, and the neighbors have Yeen
overfeeding iim.~Ohlo Stte Journal,

Always the Wroang Thing.

There's o trust now 1o coatrol the
gutput of peanuts™

“Well, what we need (8 a trust w
pontrol the output of peavut shells.'~
Cllcago Itecord,
Poetry Editors and Poets Exscopted,

A man must be patient with every
hore who comes In. for the reason that

the man way some day have §2 w
VM VIS Mg bbipes O

i3

cldedvosm Was Indignant And

m-r’uu.u-a'o Had Good Canse.
The editor of the Bloomvyille Bagle
pleked up his shears and called:
“Come Inl" | 3
“Are you Colonel Rocksley? asked
the tall, robust looking young man who
bad accepted the invitation.

"4 nm,” the editor repiied, '-mug
eah 1 do for you?”
“1 have cofiye here 1o Gemnnd eatis«
faction,” sald the caller, producing &
rrumpled copy of the Bloomyille Bagla
and pointing at an article on
page. “My nnme ia Sowders—Ed
ders. 1 was matried last night to the
flaughter of Major Polnd W $
“Yen'" gaid the editor; "I bellove we
mg'ml gomething abont the weddm..".
T oveu 114”7 Mr. Howders assented,
sThat's why 1 am here now. Just rend

| tunt paragraph, please, and read it out

loud.”
Colonel TMocksley took the paper,
lonked at the paragraph to which his

1| ittention hiad been ealled and read:

s gredding took place at the home
of the befde, yyhere the happy

will feside until thg groom can "
o

"'\\'ull." the editor explained, “I'm
gorry that gotdnto the paper. Of course
1 wouldn't have permitted it to go If
[ bad seen §t, but unfortunately 1
haven't tiwe to rend everything we
print before it 18 put In type. 1 can ap+
preciate your feellngs, Mr. Bowders,
and I assure yon that it will glve ua
pleagure to correct the matter. 1
publish an item saying that yon are
pot going to live with the bride's pas-
ents, W that be satisfactory 7

“No, #r; 1t won't," the bridegroomr
declared with considerable emphasis,
“You evidently don't understand the
altuntion. 1t aln't what you say nbout
our living at the home of the bride's
parents that makes meo mad, It's the
lusinuntion that I want to find a job
that 1 object to."

The mattor wns compromised by the
publication of the subjoined verses in
the next number of The Eagle:

THE JOV THAT WE CANNOT RWTURN.
Thote are wrongs that can never he righted;
There are wounds that e'en time cannot
We speak, and some fuir hope i blightad;
Words oft are mure deadly than steell ]

Thore are hrulses that linger forever] 3 |
We sty but a word, and, alack! 3
Thosph we long to recall it, wo never '

Cun give the old happiness back!

—Chieago Times-ITerald. i

Lot Privilege.

Moan Man=I'll never lond him mon-
ey ngain,

Other Man=YWhy not? Insn't he paid
yon? .

Mean Man—Pald me! Why, he pald
me two dGays after he borrowed tho
money; didn't even glve me chanca
o say to my friends that I'A Le lucky

How He Shonld Look at It,

“Well,” sidd the Bnglish yt'chtsman.
Hyouw hmve benten us' :

“You shouldn't put it in that way® -
was the reply. *We dlid no mlore than
the Instinets of self prespryvation de-
manded. We were obliged to cowme in
first In orler to prevent you from beat-
Ing us.”"—Washington Star. - L]

Migh Rollers, ,

Mrs. Stubb—John, liere is an account
of some wilter golng out too far In the
surf. For an Ineredible length of time
e battled with the wild hrookers,

Mr. Stublb-I11'm! 1 gunoss he must
hnve been ote of those gtruggling nu-
thors we Lenr so wmueh nbont.—Chl-
engo News, e gt

Following Directions,

“Nps, Btuffem was tolid by that emi-
nent netress who reduen! ber weight
25 pounds Ly dieting to steietly avold
all starehy preparations.”

“Yes”

“So now she Los her linen done up
IImp."=Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Mntier of Necesalty,

Chiengo Mau—What's the fare to St
Louis¥ ey

Ticket Broker—Do you want to go
there today?

Chiecago Man—Xo, of course 1 don't
want to, but 1 am compeiled to,—Chi-
cago News, !

- )

A Side Light on History. r

Tencher—For what vlse was Jullus
Caesar noted?

Tommy Tucker (who had studied the
logson  sotewhnt bnstilyi—ITls great
strength, ma‘am. He thiew a bridge
across the hipe.~Chieago Tribune,

Whnt Profiis §i?

“Don't was'e voh thioe mlkin "bont
yoh nelghbors,” sald Unele Elien, "*Yoh
nelghbors is probably talkin ‘bout yoh,
wi yobi kin louk nroun fol yohse't an
soe how wmueh good It's doln ‘em.’—

Washington Star, ) -
N
L ]

Whnt Spoiled I,
“Whnt o doleful expression your
phictograpl has onl” -
“Yesg: | was feeling all right yntil the
photographer told me to look plens-
ant"—Detroit Free Press,

The "Gl'ﬂilllﬂﬂ-llfﬂlC Yneht Race. .

The Captuln of the Mogsum—Geom-
men, 1 reckon we mlght jos' as well gl
up de race. Al in favor ob quittin sa
"I.IJ'P-” 1

First Mate—Hurry up dat  sou
cap'n, or you wou't be abie to git
querum.—~New York World,
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If T ever got it back.—Syracuse H _.,,. -
ald. ,? ]
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